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^" j~TEiER*3 come sometimes in the Autumii, especially lq Noven-ber, (jays so wet,

colci anij oveicast that life even to the robust is dreary. Si.nce Ramlonka fell
111 *.nrt tiad stormed worlrlnc on his stntue of "Merer." the bad weather an-

ncyed him m<)re than his Illness. Every miming, dragging himself from his bed, he
rubbed off the moisture on his studio window and looked up, hoping tc> see even a

small pit (>f blue sky, but every morning he yas disappointed.
Heavy, leaden mist hung over the earth; tl,ere was no rain, yet even the cobblestoneslo,ol?ed like wet sponges. Everything w-;s damp and clammy, soared through

with moisture, and the water slowly dripping from the eavps sotinqed with a monotonyof despair, as If measuring the weary, sl<?wly dragging hours <>f gloom.
On sucp dafs tne studio became as dismal as a sepulchre. Mart,le and plaster requirelorlght wpa'fb.er. but In this leaden light they appeared sombrp; lmi ges of dark

terra oo'ta, homing lost distinctness of outlln#, seem to change Irjto grpwsome and

hldeouj shapes.
Hn it n oil /MfsnrAc.v aflrtafl to fhc* conora! m noholv tht* floor w-an rovprpd with n

thick !iaye*f of dirt, caused by the mixture ot crushed terra cotta v^lth rt|Ud from the

stfeets* ??he walls were dark, ornamented here and theve with plastor models of
hands and; feft. Not far from the window hung a mirror, and over it was the skeletonhwad ?f a horje and a bunch of makarl everlasting flowers, totally blackened by
dust.

In a ct?n>,e;< efood a bed with an old covor, and by its aide a bureau with an iron
candlestick; on it. For the sake of economy K;imionka slept in his studl?; generally
th® bed was concealed by screens, but now (hey were removed to allow the sick man
to lool{ ou t of the window.

Stlil good wetitht.r did not come. After several days of gloom the clouds lowered
and a heavy, la.fk ailst settled over the ljin,>d. Kaanlonka, who w^s lying on his bed
wljth Us o(oth'is oa, feeling worse, got up aijd removed his, clothes and vent to bed.
Proper;y speaking, he was not suffering so tpoch from any particular disease as he
wi)S d^pre^isod, discouraged, exhausted and qespondlng. Eke had no desiie to die, yet
he felt he had hardly strength enough to live.

Th«j loiig hc.urs of the murky day seeme d ^tlll longer because h<» was alone. His
wife pad died twenty years ago; his relatives dwelt In otper parts of the
country, gnd he )cept aloof from his cc>Ileagues; his acquaintances graduallyaeased all Intercourse with him on account of hts evgr-increaslng
lriitabillty of temper. In the beglnnlig his disposition amusfd people,
but later 1)6 became more and more moros?, so that even the slightest pleasantry
prjvokfd lasting umbrage, and his neares t 1'rlends were compelled to break all relationswith him.

Ab(>ut [his time he became devout in his religious observances, brtt his Intimatesquestioned, h^s sincerity, and evil-disposed persona said tpat ho spent his
time In churches so as to Influence the priests to give him orders for sculpturing.
That vsas aot '(rue. It may have been that ttls devotion did not arise from a deep
and seftiiet; conviction, but It was not self-seeking.

If -{her? was an^ ground for these suspicions against him, It was strengthened
by the. fact that Kimlonka became a miser For the sake of economy, he lived for
several ye^rs bp his studio, denying himself proper nourishment. His f pee became
tmnsp^ren( and yellow, as If made of wax; he concealed himself from others,- so

thtjt hf. ml.fht po ( bfa called upon to perform ,ftny small service.
About yegr after the death of his wife he once saw In the shop of an antlqtucrlar,.an. oldi engraving representing Aimlda, and In the face of Armlda he

traced a likeness to that of his wife. He bought the engraving, pnd afterward he
became an enthusiastic collector of Engravings representing not oply Armlda, but
otter subject9 also.

Those who have lost their dear ones m ust Interest themselves In something,
otherwise they eoulcl not exist. Concerning ^amlonka, no one could guess that this
t-'iniw selfish rr.nn had loved his wife rao.e than his own life Derhans if she
had nO{ dl?d, the current of his life would flave flowed peacefully, bi-oadly, and

humanry;, ijs It. vfas, this love survived his happier days, h\s youth and even his art.
Haq he not been an artist he could not have survived pis loss so lopg, but his

calling served pim la this wise, that after bpr death he began to sculpture figures
for her monument, |t is useless to tell the living that the dead care lltle where
they di«. Kamlonka desired that the last restipg place of h's Sophlp should be very
betiutif pi, tjnd his work on her monument was a labor of love. This wps the reason.that he did not become Insane in the flrpt six months of his deep anguish, and
he gradually leprned to live with his despair. The man's life was warped and unhappy,but the art seryed. the artist. From that time on, Kamio.vka existed only
for his art.

Wht.n Kamlpnyn pecame sick, no one calle,! upon him except his sepvant, who
came to mtike tea for him. At every call she entreated him to get i\ doctpr, but he,
fearing the expense, refusd to do so.

At ( o'clock In the afternoon it was so da,is that Kamlonka v^as compelled to

light a pantile, which he did with great difficulty, owing to his weakness. As he
reached for the rr,atches he observed the emaciated condition of his arms, and their
appearance wounded his artistic sense.

The flickering af the candlelight filled his studio with weird shapes and shadows.
The light of the candle fell directly on Kamlonka's forehead, from vehieh It was reflected*s if from a polished yellow surface. The rest of the room waji in a dark
^liajow, which every moment deepened* When it became totally qnru c,utsiae, the

statuary In the studio assumed an animation of outline, as if standing out in relief
from th? blackness; a ad in the rising and falling beams of the car,dle, the statues
see»ned to be rising Cjn tiptoe, as if to peer in the emaciated face of the sculptor to
find: out if the'.r creator were yet alive, Indoot*-. Ivife face bore the fixedness of death,
though occasionally tpe thin blue lips, of the i.,icl£ man moved slightly as if praying,
or perhaps cursing his loneliness, and the exasperating regularity thg dripping
eaves, which seemed to slowly measure of! tije dreary hours of his illness.

fhal evcuiiny his servant appeared slightly tipsy, which made her more loquacious

O RA.CTICAL politics ?s the scale in which i»olitic.<l theory is
,~_L_£_ _! I weighed, and, when not found wanting, made applicableA to existing conditions of life and government.

The very word "practical" covers the whole ground and prejrx/sents the idea plainly t? the mind. H means serviceable, use&^-3®^
ful, profitable and successful.all in onu The words "practical

W- %$* it f-iDd politics" convey to calm-minded and sensible men an idea which
F t rT>^^S: "na^es them to go aboitt their business in peace-.-sure that

practical common sense <rork is going on, done by plain but
skilful and experienced hands. The only good government is the

f "i practical one, though this fact Is almost, hidden here at the
mi nresent (lav bv the mass of fnnoifnl nnnspnsp foreerl linnti ns hv

fa peopie who have the public ear more than the public confidence.
I have no comments to make on the campaign just past. It
speaks for itself and explains and illumines the words "practical
politics." Three weeks ago theory was rampant. Men's minds
were filled with vain imaginings and doubt, and distrust filled
every heart A.s the days passed, however, and the needs and
necessities of e'very-dny life exerted their influence on the minds
of this work-a-day million or so in Greater New York, theory was

unconsciously and gradually put aside, and when the day for
. - t,0|jng came the voters calmly said, "Vfe are too fyjSjj now for

theory; &.ve us practice." No city in the world cortlO give such
a picture of practical and efficient common sense ar was exhib1$^"^//^ ite<i ^y the proletariat of New York. For in no other city of its

v*() i s'ze every n>an tlie chance to influonci- government by his

// voice, secretly and thoughtfully, and unhindered in any way.
// Tlie only method by which the will ol the peuple can be

ta&fcV;// made effective is bv moans of a machine «,r ore-nnl/ntinn which
devotes *ts attention to the carrying out of (his wi<h as

expressed at the polls. Without organization nothing con be

!W .^ \ achieved, and no polttical organization can exist for a moment
1\\ unless it is founded on and govprned by practical principles. The

j a, \\ M only people who can find a place in such a machine are those
( » \ \ who are in close and real touch with the living issues of the
\ \ day, and who by their knowledge and experience can assist the

\ I citizen to give expression, and effective expression, to his ideas
v, 011 tkose issues. Even a church has need of a vestry, which is

its maclline £or carrying out the wishes of its congregation. If
a church has need of a machine, how much more do the people

"
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"He opened wide his eyes and gazed in
tionless, her face turned slightly toward vhe wine
and s,he seeified to pray. The patient cc>uld not
hood and the dark outline of the delicate arms.'
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to their wlnbes? For three years theory ha$ had its way, and
the result ha? been so unsatisfactory- that t'pe people have laid
It away, I think, for good. This city has peen governed by
amateurs long enough; by people wno no dQubt meant veil, and
certainly did well foi- themselves; but who had no knowledge of
the people's wish, or, If they had that knowjedge, »lld not show
It. Unless £, man has beejj through a campaign, t,nd has stood
in the cold night ail- on a truck an\l talked to the common people,the workers, the business men, who, for the pake of henrIngtheir own wishes put Into verbal fofm, also br^ve tne same

discomforts; unless a man has watched the face? of the peopleas they silently pass judgment tan what he Is s+ying, he can

have but little idea of their wants. More than th?t, one must
have the petipleV eontidenetf before he can know theli wishes
and really understand how earnestly and deeply tpey reel that
the man for whom they will \'oto mv,st be one who feels with and
for them. The practical man, the sympathetic nijin.one with
both a head and a heart.is the only one whcjn they will trust.

They may, in moments >:>f enthusiasm, be led i^way by soft
words and a pleasant smile, but ane lesson of that sort Is
enough for them. What impressed me most was vhe consciousnessthat thp people showed of their inability to individually
achieve wha# they wanted, and how they looked for and expectedsome one to oarry out their wishes for them. No one

man, nor no small body of men can do tliat. Each block of
houses in this great city conceals some idea which wants to

I flr.,1 , fl,, ,1 U<Ka

of the past three weeks I saw many men who If thoy had the
opportunity would be as fitted and more so than I to represent
the district in which I lire; men equally earnest, men who had
not only their own interest at heart, but desired to help their
fellow man. People tn the humblest walks of life showed as
much intelligence and took as much interest in their own wellfareand the welfare of the city in which they live as those who
are more commonly supposed to do so. How are these people
to give expression to their intelligent wishes unless there are

others who can give th? tiime and take the trouble to do it for
them? They know this, and so they delegate their authority to
that organization which can do it the most efficiently. And that
organization is Tammany Hall. Tammany Hall represents the
people, and exists only beaause it does so, and doe,i so in a

practical qnd efficient maimer. It has no room for idle dreamAuoarwl + inrofnivu wVlfft ivrkAn/1 r* fimn In /Irnanrinr,

dreams do not like it. Buv the practical and busy inhabitant of
this great alty does like it, and the last election, If It has done
nothing' el^e, has proven that they not only like It, but trust it.
Tammany .pall and what it means will be in existence when we
are ,aid atyay In our graveu and our children are grown gray,
and the reason Is this, th^t It is founded on the people, exists
for their nterests and carries out their exnressed will in a

thorough find practical manner, without regard to mere theory,
no matter how attractive (hat theory may be. It represents, In
other wor ls, practical polities*

WM. ASTOR CHANLKR.

mm of si
>ienkiecuiez,
c <<niln unhic »»

^ \g/KJ\S M

ttently; it was a Sister of Mercy. Sitting there mo1i i 1 1 i i i j.ijij i t
auw, ner neau ueuj, ner nanus were ioiueu m ner lap
see her face, but instead he sa>y clearly her white

9

3 LI TIGS AS
FOUND THEM."
eseotatlves off New York's
FasMonaMe Families

it Campaign.
BY STEWART BRIOE,

Goundlman~£lect.
THAT which Impressed me most in the campaign Just ended

was the amount of respect shown anij the close attention
glv^n at all of the political meetings. It was an assurance

of the deep interest taken by the people In the selection of their
public serrants, as well a manifestation of their prime char-
acterlstlc, the love of fair play.

I found the people strqngly aroused on the questions of home
rule and personal liberty. In the npw charter we have been
given a njolety of hqme mle by its ltepublican framers, but we
must keejj up the fight until we secure it in its entirety. Nothingshort «>f the absolute privilege of tpaklng their own local laws
and regulations will ever,satisfy the people of this community.

In the three weel s preceding the flection I made upward of
j seventy-five speeches and visited every section of my district,
which, In territory apd population, Is the largest in the city. 1
found the people wide awake, well informed and intensely in
earnest. -The result of the election is convincing proof that they
know what they wai,t and understand the means through which
it can be secured, j cannot but recall with some satisfaction
that the yank nnd file of the voters, whose interests were idenItlcal with mine, came to me long before the election, or as soon,
rarner, as i nad declared my intention of entering the race, and
discussed the Important Issues uppermost In their minds with
me personally. They seemed to be thoroughly familiar with
those Important questions that every voter in Greater New York
appears to have familiarized himself with In this campaign.

There is some satisfaction in being taken into the «..nadence
of the men whose honest vote is the power to elect. And when
a citizen, either of high or low origin, came to me for expressionsof sentiment, opinion or political belief, I entered at once
into his frame of mind, and we talked thoroughly above board.
Perhaps one older in politics would have been more guarded than

| I in many matters involving personal belief, but when a voter
with the same individual voting power as myself comes to me
as a man, talks to me as a man, he deserves to be treated as
one.

The candidate an d the voter should go hand in hand through
a campaign, as I found in this lasf flg;it. The political preceptsthat are traditionally witheld by ;ome of the political
parties from the voting element are never too old, nor should
t hey be too obscure, to be put logically and clearly before them,
for their suppression always has a tendency to inspire doubt,
which is the forerunner to civil war in organizations. I discernedthe presence of an intense anxiety to know just exactly
what Tammany Hall and Its nominees intended to do for the
people, and I therefore carried my platform on my breast, so to
speak, talked to the issue, invited inquiry and conducted my
campaign In the open.

Throughout the entire campaign, and it was necessarily a
vigorous one, I noticed the magnificent earnestness of the men
tyho clustered at our meetings, and who mentally digested the
expressions they had heard from the platform. After adjournmentsI always fnn-d little knots of men assembled the
neighborhood turning over In their minds the things that had
l»een dealt out to them by practical political speakers, reducing

i.ip\
than usual. She said to him: "I have so mueji work to do that I can only coma
twice a day to attend you, had you not better cali In a good Sister of Mexcv? It will
cost you nothing, and she will nurse you bettei. than I can."

Although Kamlonka was inwardly plea'sed with this suggestion, so contradictor/
was his disposition that he rejected it.

After the departure of the servants he began to think of it. "Sister of Mercy.
Ay! she does not cost anything, and, besides, what a help and comfort!" Like all
sick people, Kamlonka conjured up a mult itude of imaginary Ills, and combated a
thousand of petty miseries, all of which added to his annoyance and impatience.
For hours he would lie with his head in a most ,incomfortable position before he
would make any attempt to change his pillow. C,ften when he was cold at night ho
longed for a cup of tea, but if It was difficult for him to light a candle, how much
more so would it be for him to boll water. A Fister of Mercy would do ell this for
him with her usual kind thoughtfulness; such help would 1:0b his sickness of half l*"
terrors; he at last arrived at th(> conclusion that illness u^der such conditions woi

be desirable and fortunate, and he wondered in t is heart if this poor happiness wc

accessible to him.
It seemed to him that if a good Sister would only bring to his studio her pea

ful serenity and quiet cheer, then, perhaps, the weather might ctear up and tin
eternal drip-dripping of the eaves would cease tQ persecute him. He regretted a\
last that he had not accepted tl,e advice of the servant, ^'he long and drtarv night
was approaching. She would nof appear until the following morning. He felt that
this night would be worse than others.

Then he thought what a great sufferer he was, and cimpared his present with
the happy years of long ago, which stood out \lvidly in hla mind. As previously
he had connected the good Sis^er- in his weakeneq mind with fair, bright weather,
the memory of those bygone, happy days conjured up seem s of sunshine, light and
joy.

He began to meditate upon bis dead wife, and talked to her as If she vere present.as he always used to do when he felt badly. In the end he got 'Aired, felt
weaker, and dosed <11.

The candle standing on the bureau burned low In the socket, *ts flame became
blue, then flickered strongly, an,3 at last went oi;t. The s.udio was filled vlth darkness.

Meanwhile the eaves kept dilpping; drop by drop the water fell with dismal regularityas If distilling all the sin, sorrow and sadness that pervades nature.
Kamionka had a long and refreshing sleep; hi awoke suddenly with a feeling

that something extraordinary had happened in the studio. The morning had dawned
brightly. The marble and plaster looked white. The wide Venetian window oppositehis bed transmitted the glorious light.

Bathed in this brightness Kamlonka saw a figure sitting by his bedside.

He opened wide his eyes and gazed Intently; it was a Sister of Mercy. Sitting
there motionless, her face turned slightly toward the window, her head bent, her
hands were folded In her lap and she seemed to pray. The patient could not discern
her face, but Instead he saw clearly her white hood and the dark outline of the delicatearms.

His heart commenced to beat quickly and rapidly, as through his brain ran these
questions:

"When did the s,;rrant bring this Sister, and tow did she enter?"
Again he thought that it was an optical Illusion owing to his weakness, and hs

shut his eyes.
A moment later pe opened ttem again.

A Sister was sitting In the same place, motionless as before, aa If absorbed in

prayer.
A e*4-yanrrex fa«llnc» OAmnflCofl nf font* QTifl crTGf 4nir a TVtLlA In "htm Rom* BriVTiAWB

force attracted his gaze to this figure. It seemed to him as If he had seen It somewherebefore, but u here and when he could not recall. Then arose In him an lrresistibledesire to tghold the face, but the white hood concealed It. Kamlonka,
without knowing wh/, did not di^re to speak, to jnove, or breathe. The feeling of
fear and joy grew stronger In hjm, and he mentally queried, "What Is It?"

Meanwhile the dawn had merged Into a radiant1 morning. How beautiful all na»

ture must look outside! Suddenly the studio was filled witpi a glorious supernatural
light. The waves of golden brightness as of some mighty tide Inundated the room

so powerfully that the marble statuary was drowned and melted In Its glow, and
the walls receded and disappeared, and Kamlonka found himself In a luminous, limitlessspace.

Then he saw the white hood of the nun lose jts shape, vibrate on Its edges, fade
and float away as a bright mist submerged with sunlight!

The Sister slowly turned her face toward him. and suddenly this louely, despairingsufferer saw In a brilliant aureole the wejl-known and belored fac,s of bis
wife.

He sprang from Ms bed, and a cry escaped h^n In wblch were embodied all
those years of sorro.w, suffering and despair.

"Sophia! Sophia! He pressed her closely to his breatt and she put her arms

around his neck.
Tho llirht hpr>nm» mnre elorinm still.
"You have not forgotten me," she said, at las^. "Having gained by my prayerr

an easy death for you, I have coiae."
Kamionka held her tightly In his embrace, as If fearing this blessed vision, togetherwith this wondrous light, would escape him.
"I am ready to dl^," he answers, "If you will remain with me."
She smiled with a a angelic smile; removing one hand from his neck and pointing

downward, she said;
"You have died already; look yonder!"
Kamionka followe,! the direction of her finger. There, under his feet, through the

window in the roof, he saw the Inside of his gloomy, lonesome studio, and on his bed
lay his own body, wlt^i mouth wide open and staring eyes.

He looked on thii, emaciated body as something foreign to him, and shortly all
this receded from his view. The brightness surrounding them, as If Impelled by a wind
from an unseen world, lifted them together into Infinitude.

every utterance to lti prime value Its effect upon their welfare,their rights, th^lr freedom of thought and action, and Its *

value to tne community, i can never dissociate jiysen ironi

the ever present fnc'f that those men will hold m? perscmaily
responsible for my «Cfs, that they will look to me for tangible i

evidence of my slneer ty and honest Intentions. Jf
Tammany Hall, through the fidelity of those same nas

got control of the government of this municipality, and will jFw;
revive Its failing, tottering energies to the end that all men jTE,
coming under the jurisdiction of Its policy will profit. pjflZ
Already, and the echoes of the election have not yet passec

beyond hearing, those same men, who cast their buPn^j for m< Era,
are beg.nnin, tt, ftEfchrG foefifl^uce to the d&vh of if|
new political ilhcl t**/ are sharing their hopes with in,- k'
the commonest working man, clad in his overalls and ftrining t< »

work with his lunch bucket on his arm, is flgurin* tne ulrect /fig
advantage YG thlo co^Gmniiy of ihe re-establishment of Tammany /
Hall in the cha5j of government.
He is nov deceived into the belief that with the fall of so-o«lled

reform the city and its future is destined to decay, for he knows
that what posperity and progress that has been the lot of New
York came to it through the policy and under the direction of
Tammany Xja.ll. Greater New York will never again be the scene

of political experiments, tt the cost of the taxpayers, and to the
detriment of its upbuilding, which begins anew with the adren
of the incoming administration and its principles of progress.

I firmly believe in party organization. Respons'blo govern Kb
ment can c,nly be had through it. There would be n,> nececaity Hp
for so-called "reform movements" if those estimable citi.ens fed*
who discover everv doonilo or so that thev are the onlv hps KM

who can g-lve us responsible government would devote t^em \S
selves and their Influence to the benefit of their part ; orgaidza W
tlon. f

The wisdom of the people's selection on Tuesday Ust will, 1
am satisfied, bo thoroughly Justified, and I think we can all
iwa xi/i VTatu, iu LULU mva uvr u pc.aa.wv*. \J-J «V

ernment Ujider Democratic administration which wijl confound
our friendf.,, the enemy, and insure to all our people the full
and free enjoyment of personal liberty.

6TEWART M. BRICE.. {


